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Far from the madding throng, 
as somebody once put it, and 
high on a hill, Tess Trilla has 
found her private Garden of Eden. 


She is a gal who loves her pri- 
vacy, and inasmuch as Tess loves 
to bask in the sun, exuviated of 
all her clothes, simmering in the 
sun, she probably couldn't have 
picked a better spot than her 
present abode. 
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“| love peace and quiet,” says 
this shimmering nymph. “Also the 
sun and the soft breezes of this 
part of Santa Monica. After a hard 
day's work, you can't beat this 
place for relaxing. Evenings are 
cool and very nice too and from 
this patio you can see a million 
stars.” 


Tess makes her living working 
for a tourist agency. Despite the 
glamour of the far-off places she 
sends people to, Tess is perfectly 
happy at home. “I’ve been to 
some of them, you know, on vaca- 
tions,” she told us, “but frankly, 
| don’t get any big thrill being 
in foreign places. Maybe I’m just 
a homebody. Because the good 
old U.S.A. is the place that | dig 
the most.” 


Maybe she's right, and is a 
homebody, as she says. But one 
thing we'll add to her statement. 
That's a pretty nice homebody. 
And one that would look good any 
place. 


Alma slithers down upon the 
green bed-spread, her lithe form 
a visual delight of fluid motion. 
The deep copper tone of her skin 
contrasts well against the cover- 
let, earthy hues reflecting the 
naturalness of basic color values. 
Like the green trees against 
brown earth of the great out- 
doors, the picture of Alma 


writhing on the bed was as re- 
freshing as it was erotic. Sud- 
denly, as if she had been enjoy- 
ing herself too much, she sat up- 
right, removed her watch and 
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necklace, and looked around for 
the photographer. She was com- 
pletely naked now except for the 
rich circlets of gold dangling from 
each ear. 

Less impatient than curious 
over the delay, she sat in deep 
thought brushing her shins with 
her fingertips. Her reverie was 
only broken by the clicking of 
shutters being cocked. She look- 
ed up, ready for the shooting 
schedule to begin. 

The photographer outlined her 
role explaining that he was pri- 


marily interested in achieving 
artistically aesthetic poses while 
allowing for maximum exposure. 
Alma nodded her head knowingly 
and once more plunged across 
the bed in a torrent of angoniz- 
ingly slow sensousness. Her 
beautiful legs parted, revealing 
the contoured fleshiness of her 
inner thighs and the pink color- 
ed lips that lay open in their bed 
of course steel blue hair. The 
ripe fullness of her golden 
breasts provocatively swelled 
gently against her trim figure and 
accentuated her cat-like move- 
ments as she drifted from pose 
to pose. 

“When it comes to movement, 
you know, moving from one pose 
to another, I'll work with a black 
girl every time,” the photographer 
said. Dark skinned himself, he 
had worked extensively with 
white models long before the 
curtain of intolerance had begun 
to part. “Hell,” he added, “I don't 
think there's a creature alive as 
mobile and sensuous as a poised 
negress. Then turning once again 
to focus on the charmer before 
him, he resumed clicking away. 


Raising her torso from the 
spread, Alma supported herself 
on all fours, her buttocks pulled 
taut under the strain of the pose. 
Her smile, almost perpetual un- 
der the pressure of being “оп” 
flashed in frame after frame. As 


these studies of Alma in action 
indicate, she loves her work and 
gives her best every time she 
steps before the lens. 

The session over, 
Alma about her attitudes toward 
nakedness. It was no surprise to 


we asked 


learn that she viewed nudity with 
the utmost candor. Indeed, she 
expressed the desire for greater 
freedom in living and indicated 
she'd like to visit a nudist resort 
where nudity was accepted as a 
way of life. 
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he must wear clothes, Clothes are 
important because they hide the 
‘dirty’ part of his body, he only later 
learns that clothes also have another 
valuc, that of status. Men can show 
superiority by the clothes they wear, 
and therefore clothes take on a new 
role, but essentially clothes are a 
symbol of our disgrace, our disgrace 
being that we possess a part of our 
body that is dirty. But horror of hor- 
rors these ‘dirty’ things are a lot of 
fun if manipulated, massaged, or 
stroked. What to do? This is the 


major dilemma of modern life; sex 
organs are bad—sex organs are fun. 
Quite a problem. The solution sim- 
ple. Have fun with sex but then feel 
dirty, guilty and ashamed by it. No 
wonder we have all the mental prob- 
lems that we do today. Social nudism 
is the return to the whole body, no 
one part is bad, all of the human 
body is good and becomes dignified 
by acts which are natural to it. The 
nudist definition of obscenity, is that 
obscenity is the degradation of the 
human body by calling something 


which is essentially human, dirty. To 
the nudist the height of vulgarity is 
the emphasis upon breasts by hiding 
the sex organs as seen in ‘girly’ mag- 
azines, topless bathing suits and scat- 
ological-symbolic references in the 
mass media. Shame and modesty are 
essentially points of view. Shame is 
ones point of view of oneself, that is, 
shame is seeing oneself as inferior, 
or perhaps in being considered in- 
ferior by someone else. Modesty is 
the reserve that prevents oneself 
from coming into the foreground 


from the safety of the background 
and of being judged. If we feel that 
our body is inferior, or if we were 
naked we would have had our bodies 
evaluated as inferior or inadequate, 
we feel shame and perhaps modesty. 
Thus with the current vaginal dis- 
placement to the breasts, gigantic 
mamalia have made many women 
feel shame about their breasts, in- 
deed suicides have been reported by 
small breasted females. As we have 
pointed out men often feel their 
penis is inadequate. or women feel 
that they do not measure up physi- 
cally to the image projected by Holly- 
wood and Madison Avenue, and will 
experience shame and feel reluctant 
to become nudists. Rationalizing their 
feelings of shame they will attempt to 
justify by saying nudists lack mod- 
esty. What the nudist lacks is shame. 
The nudist can look into a mir- 
ror and state, (perhaps woefully or 
wryly) that “That's me, perhaps not 
much, but it is me, and J am proud 
of me.” 

In the past the vulva has also been 
an object of worship and under- 
standably so, How could this object 
which is such a source of pleasure, 
and further the source of fertility, be 
neglected? It is not until recent times 
that the female sexual organs have 
become objects of fear, and only in 
the west. In the east the yoni is an 
object of reverence, and shares with 
liguam the highest symbolic role in 


buildings, religion, and social life. In 
China for example the female sex 
organ was treated with high regard, 
the only shame directed toward any 
part of the body was toward the fe- 
male’s feet if they were too large. 
Anatomical largeness is not valued 
in all parts of the world. 

The primitive-magic thinking of 
contemporary America envisions the 
sex organs as regenerative instru- 
ments solely, that is to be coupled 
only for infrequent intervals where 
the action is spastic, the enjoyment 
furtive, the ejaculation inadequate. 
Psychologists and men of the medi- 
cal fraternity, consistently speak of 
sex as Outgoing. Sex is considered an 
attraction-propulsion force between 
men and women (in the usual sense 
that is) but I contend that this is 
only half the picture of sex and be- 
cause this partial attitude has been 
expanded to be a whole system much 
damage has been done. The other 
half of the picture is that sexual en- 
ergy in the whole, authentic and ma- 
ture person is directed upon his self. 
Since Freud the term narcissism is 
considered bad. However, I feel that 
narcissism in ‘limited amounts is not 
bad, but perhaps my term primary- 
self love is a more illustrative term. 
By it is meant that the self is loved, 
that one receives sex-pleasure from 
primary-self love. The body is pleas- 


urable, the skin, the muscles, as well 
as the senses are interrelated as sex 
tuned related organs. The more 
highly developed the more does one 
enjoy the sense organs, discrimina- 
tion and intensity of feeling are the 
gifts associated with high cerebral 
development. Sex for the lower level 
man is usually enjoyed only with the 
penis, likewise for the female coun- 
terpart the vagina and clitoris are 
the only sources of sexual pleasure. 
The whole body for the highly de- 
veloped person is an erogenous zone. 
To stand naked, to feel the wind, 
the sun, the elements upon ones 
whole nude body is ecstatic and aes- 
thetic pleasure. Again for the lower 
developed man or woman sexual ten- 
sion is pleasurable as such and sex 
is not perverted as only orgasm, but 
is associated with beauty whether in 
the form of music, art, intellectual 
or sensory pleasure. Thus the lower 
developed person strives for immedi- 
ate satisfaction of all drives includ- 
ing the sexual drive. The mark of the 


gentleman is patience, and the higher 
developed person savors, enjoys 
pleasure. The lower developed per- 
son uses sex as a narcotic to escape 
from his probl from loneliness, 
from frustration, from fear. But the 
higher developed person doesn’t have 
to escape to sex, he is sex, or rather 
sex has him. Thus primary-self love 
is the infusion of sex in the whole 
personality. The sex organs are then 
primary sources of pleasure, but not 
the only sources of sex pleasure as it 
is for the lower-developed person, 
and thus do not possess a magic con- 
notation. Rather the sex organs are 
part of the whole, not as relatively 
unimportant as a heel or knee for 


more 


certainly 
for they are the basis for masculinity 
nd femininity, but they are not ob- 
jects of fear. The social nudist stands 


they are important 


alone in America as proponent of 
healthy sex attitudes. Social nudism 
doesn’t deny the sex organs but 
neither does it emphasize them. The 
place of the sex organs is in the 
whole of the physical makeup, that is 
accepted as a source of great pleas- 
ure, recognized as the progenerator 
of community contact, and seen as 
God's gift to man to make life a 
little more worth while. Christ said 
that the body is the temple of the 
Holy Spirit. God gave us sex organs, 
and made their coupling fun. We 


should thank Him for sexual pleas- 
ure and to treat sex and sex organs 
as bad and dirty is to insult Him and 
His plan for us. For me as a man to 
see a nude female, standing straight, 
the wind blowing ainst her body 
and blowing her hair back, the sun 
dappling her body and contrasting 
the gold of her skin against the black 
pubic hair, to see the curves, the 
smoothnes of her contrasted with 
the roughness of the bark of green 
trees serving as background, then I 
truly experience a mystical, a spiri 
ual, and genuine human feeling, а 
feeling not only that I am a man, but 
that I see God’s handiwork 
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Eleanor Arden has been 
called a misfit. Why? Because 
she digs oddballs. “I dig ev- 
eryone,” she says in her own 
defense. “But I dig oddballs 
because I happen to be one.” 
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What, we asked, is so odd- 
ball about her? “For one thing, 
I can tell you honestly that I 
never met a man I didn’t like. 
Some guys didn’t get me off, 
but I liked them all for one 
reason or another.” That isn't 
odd, we pointed out. One of 
our American folk heroes — a 
man — made that statement. 
Does she consider him an odd- 
ball? “Honey,” she said in her 
Pearlie Mae voice impression, 
“you better believe it. Unless 
you're mistaken, unless he 
was talking about chicks, he 
was worse off than me.” 
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THE PARADOX OF PORNOGRAPHY 


By Wanita Floyd 


The behavioral inconsistency of the 
human mind is a constant source of 
amazement! It’s a paradox of people, 
peculiarities and pandemonium...a 
bubbling witches brew of illogic that 
is stirred up, stewed over and swal- 
lowed by whole herds of human beings 
without the slightest consideration of 
its content. It's no wonder the world 
is suffering from a glorious case of 
mental indigestion! 

As a neon-lighted example of cases 
in point, the world was recently invited 
to pay homage before an art exhibit of 
Rodin statuary featuring nude lovers 
obviously engaged in serious forms of 
hanky - panky. Almost simultaneously 
across town at another art exhibit, an 
artist’s collage depicting a boy and girl 
necking in the back seat of a car was 
condemned as pornography and for- 
cibly removed from the exhibitor's dais. 
Do not misunde: 


stand my intentions 
nor dredge up supposed prejudices, 
please, for I am extraordinarily fond 
of Rodin...and equally fond of the 
pastime of necking in back seats or 
anywhere else that might be appropri- 
ate at the moment. Further, it matters 
not one whit whether one enjoys the 


particular form of art in contention— 
be it conventional portraiture, surreal- 
ism, sculpture or collage — what does 
matter is the fact that one form of art 
was judged inconsistently with or 
against another. The point to consider 
is that in the same city at the same 
time, one form of art was hailed while 
another (actually less suggestive in 
content and projected end results) is 
condemned as pornographic. How ih 
the world do the prominent reputable 
persons involved in these incidents ra- 
tionalize their judgment? 

Examples of pornography vs. pro- 
priety seem to appear in every edition 
of the daily newspaper. The entertain- 
ment world in recent years, for in- 
stance, has conferred many of its cov- 
eted golden Oscars upon writers, pro- 
ducers and performers for their contri- 
bution to movies glamorizing prostitu- 
tion, dope addiction, perversion and 
such drive-in movie subjects... mean- 
while, a quiet mousey little school 
teacher is hauled into Court for writ- 
ing a one-act play for a local theatrical 
contest. The play (which, incidentally, 
I read in its original scripted form) 
contained a sorry looking pussycat, a 
bored tenage girl and a negro man be- 


hind jail bars. Granted, the language 
was rather ‘authentic’ to the locale 
and situation but wholely appropriate 
to the story. One would not expect a 
hillbilly to speak with a college pro- 
fessor’s command of English, after all, 
and tepid tea-party conversation from 
an uneducated man in jail would be 
equally incongruous. What really threw 
the cat in the pornographic fire, how- 
ever, was the fact that the cat was 
named Jesus. The local religious up- 
heaval over that cat resembled the 
eruption of Vesuvius. Pornography or 
propriety? Or was it merely the mo- 
mentary whim of the local committee 
for clean living, etc.,'etc., who on that 
particular day had nothing else sched- 
шей so they found themselves an “ex- 
ample’ to exploit, a literary witch to 
burn at the stake. Is a one-performance 
play going to adversely effect more of 
our innocuous brood of offspring than 
an Oscar winning movie playing at 
every drive-in across the country which 
emphasizes the fun and finances to be 
had through a life of promiscuity? 
Oscars, smoscars . . . which deserved 
the pornographic backlash of public 
condemnation?...a cat with an un- 
fortunate choice of name or the pro- 


motion of profitable promiscuity? Me 
thinks justice tipped her scales a wee 
mite in the wrong direction that go 
round. Again. Personally, I found 
nothing objectionable in either case 
but if the scales must tip, tip ‘ет 
fairly. 

Edourd Manet's rather realistic nude 
paintings sell in the five-figure cate- 
gory as much sought after works of 
art. A department store owner was 
fined $500 for leaving an undressed 
plastic mannequin in his display win- 
dow where passing youth might be in- 
fluenced. Go-Go dancers wiggle their 
bare wares before an ogle-eyed public 
seven nights a week, the amount of 
their paycheck governed by the sug- 
gestivity of their movements. A house- 
wife is charged with indecent exposure 
because a nosey little neighbor boy 
climbed over her six foot fence to dis- 
cover her sunbathing in the nude on 
her private patio. I don’t mean to 
complain but REALLY!!! 

Perhaps as a writer, I look upon 
broader horizons than most. Perhaps as 
a nudist who enjoys both the innocent 
beauty of a nude body and the pyhsi- 
cal pleasures it affords, I am somewhat 
prejudiced by the inconsistencies in the 
menial mental processes of most sup- 
posedly intelligent human beings. 
Writer, nudist, minister, banker or 
used car salesman — surely no one 
could fail to see the gross injustices 
heaped upon chance-chosen individ- 
uals in the name of pornography. 

Nudist magazines are frequent vic- 
tims of pornography charges, unfortu- 
nately, and are whisked off the news- 
stands amid flashing photographers 
and grim headlines. And where is that 
newspaper printed? Probably within 
spitting distance of a fine reputable 
little bookstore with a window display 
of alternating honor—“Betty Crocker's 
Cookbook” . . . “Kama Sutra” . 
“Power of Positive Thinking 7 
“Tropic of Cancer” . . . “Emily Post 
Etiquette” . . . “The Sexual Behavior 
& Customs of the French” . . . Books 
written with a purely pornographic in- 
tent for the purposes of sales volume, 
yet the nudist magazine portraying 
factual actual life at the legally oper- 
ated nudist resorts is blasted with the 
red taint of pornography. Forgive me 
if I tend to repeat myself but REAL- 
LY NOW"! 

One of the most frequent charges 
against nudist publications (and I re- 
fer not to the publications in which 
this article may appear but to nudist 
publication per se) one of the most 


frequent charges is that it ceases to be 
a nudist publication when paid models 
are used in part of the photography 
included therein. So? The models are 
obviously not ashamed of their bodies 
so they are nudists in essence if not 
ashamed of, something dirty, some- 
thing to be forever hidden from the 
sight of his fellow man. I wonder if 
the thought has occurred to these pure- 
minded folk that they too are en- 
dowed with bodies (I presume!) be- 
neath the voluminous folds of expen- 
sive garments which they hide their 
skins from the taint of fresh air and 
sunshine. (Did you ever notice the 
news photos of clean-up committees 
in action, burning magazines, pleading 
with mayors, ripping up nudist photos, 
etc? Did you ever notice the ones who 


complain the loudest are the fattest, 
saggiest, baggiest of the lot whose 
girdles are probably welded to them 
like the sheet iron exterior of a battle 
cruiser? They find the battle of the 
bulge and a little healthy exercise too 
much to cope with — god forbid they 
should remove their clothing, Pm on 
their side that far!) When you analyze 
the situation, It would seem it is the 
reform committee members who have 
the dirty minds. The nudist certainly 
don’t consider the nude body to be 
erotic or suggestive in its natural state. 
The committee member, however, 
looks at the photograph of a nude girl 
lying on a beach towel by the pool or 


a muscular young man executing a 
dive from the highboard and imme- 
diately their minds eye lands upon the 
genital organs. Ach, how scandalous, 
how lewd. Whose eyes flew immedi- 
ately to the location in question? Not 
the nudist reader, that’s for damn 
sure! Who’s got the dirty mind, Mrs. 
Do-Gooder, WHO??? 

It is a fact that a few of the photo- 
graphs that have appeared in certain 
nudists magazines were taken of pro- 
fessional card carrying nudist MOD- 
ELS but not because the magazine or 
the photographer wished it that way. 
The false sense of propriety so many 
people clutch close to their well-hid- 


den bosoms have brought about a con- 
dition which has forced many nudists 
to conceal their nudist affiliations. 
Their minister would disapprove, their 
employer might feel it would adversely 
affect business, their relatives would 
complain and their neighbors would 
quit speaking. Come to think of it, the 
loss of some relatives and most neigh- 
bors isn’t top bad a prospect... but 
unfortunately the loss of your job and 
the condemnation of your church 
might present a more serious situation. 
Nudists are not ashamed of their nud- 
ism, of their unclothed bodies or of 
their activities at the nudist parks but 
because of the narrow-minded civiliza- 


tion in which they are forced to work 
and live, will not accept the concepts 
of nudism as a natural healthy men- 
tally stable way of life for many per- 
sons, they are forced to conceal the 
membership in the movement. 

There are more suggestive passages 
and lewd activities described in the 
Bible, for instance, than you'll find in 
any legitimate nudist publication... 
and yet our upright committees for 
clean living seek to place one in every 
hotel room and in the hands of every 
four year old toddler heading for Sun- 
day School. Murder, incest, rape and 
perversion run rampant through its 
pages. No, No, I am not condemning 
the Bible, you silly thing, but empha- 
sizing the predominance of so-called 
pornographic subject matter that is 
glazed with respectability while lesser 
offenders are charged in courts as 
lewd, lascivious, dyed-in-the-hide por- 
nography. Shakespeare had some real 
doozies in his acclaimed masterpieces 
of the theatre... but old Willy was an 
“artist of the written word” and his 
works are crammed down the throats 
of every school child. Take George 
Bernard Shaw, oft hailed as the all- 
time master of wit and word, a literary 


genius, and the author of some rather 
spicy concoctions. When once asked 
by a newspaper reporter what he 


thought about nudism he said, “I do 
not think about it but now that you 
call it to my attention... my sympa- 
thies are with the nudists.” Bless his 
wry old hide! A copy of the News- 
week dated September 19, 1955, stated 
Sigmund Freud and his disciples were 
“internationally abhorred as a wild 
band of Viennese sex maniacs and 
probably nudists to boot...” Freud’s 
works are now revered in proper cir- 
cles today. 

Condemned or crowned . . . pornog- 
raphy, it seems, depends upon who you 
are, and what mood your accusers are 
in at the moment, and has very little 
to do with the actual pornographic 
content of the subject matter involved. 

Pornography is described by the 
Thorndike-Barnhardt Comprehensive 
Desk Dictionary, vintage 1958, as “ob- 
scene writings or pictures.” Obscene, 
if you care to delve further into those 
hallowed reams, is explained as “of- 
fending to one’s modesty and decency, 
impure, filthy and vile.” A pretty girl 
is photographed leaning against a tree 
trunk at camp,.a flower in her hair 
and her eyes on something in the dis- 
tance...SO SHE JS, PERHAPS, A 


PAID MODEL... does this offend 
one’s sense of decency, does this imply 
filthy vile thoughts in the mind of the 
beholder? A nude boy and girl walk 
hand and hand down a country road, 
within camp confines of course. Does 
this constitute impurity? Doesn’t it 
rather imply the epitomy of honesty, 
the trust of woman for man, the in- 
herent innocence of young love? The 
photograph of a five year old bare bot- 
tom disappearing over the fence rail 
in hot pursuit of an errant squirrel. . .so 
the kid earned $5 toward her college 
fund and mama puts it in the bank... 
does this make our youthful model a 
potential juvenile delinquent? The 
average well-clothed secretary evades 
more ‘pornographic intentions’ in the 
course of a single day's work than the 
average nude photographer's model in 
the course of a month. Ask any secre- 
tary who doesn’t sport the over-fed 
under-exercised look of a committee 
member, that is. 

Pornography is a matter of interpre- 
tation by the individual. There are 
those who sincerely feel, even today, 
that exposing one’s ankle to public 
view is improper. For them, certainly, 
nudism is wrong. There are those who 


fail to find anything distasteful or dirty 
about their bodies, who enjoy the fresh 
air, freedom and sunshine of the natu- 
ral life... and who, I might empha- 
size, show much consideration for their 
mossback-minded critics by indulging 
in sunbathing only at nudist parks at 
considerably more expense and con- 
siderably less convenience than sun- 
bathing at home. For them, nudism is 
right. 

Photography is one of the major 
hobbies of the world today and pho- 
tography magazines outnumber nudist 
publications. Yet the full length “artis- 
tic” nude in the photo magazines is 
acceptable, though admittedly taken 
for pleasure, while the similarly nude 
photos in nudist publications depicting 
normal family activities are decried as 
pornography. Do they mean to con- 
vince the layman that the cosmetically 
over-decorated young lady stretched 


nude upon a tiger skin with a martini 
in one hand and a sensuous look in her 
eye is less “pornographic” than a pretty 
young girl with a good tan, a freshly 
washed face, and a tennis racket in her 
hand??? Someone's got their pornog- 
raphy mixed up with their parity! 
Instead of plaguing the nudist, why 
don't our over-zealous committee mem- 
bers do something really worth while 
for a change? Why don’t they find 
homes for orphans, raise money for 
hungry families, find jobs for unem- 
ployed fathers, recruit for the red cross, 
collect for the cancer fund... ог just 
attend to their tea parties, fashion 
shows and bridge games and leave the 
mind - our - own - business nudists in 
peace? Or better yet, why don’t they 
stay home and raise their own young- 
sters themselves instead of foisting 
them off on disinterested babysitters, 
why don’t 


they make noises like 


mothers instead of bellowing about 
like Nordic Crusaders; why don’t they 
find worthwhile activities for their kids 
so they wouldn’t be sneaking into back 
corners of newsstands looking for 
paper thrills!!! We nudists don’t have 
any delinquency problems with our 
children... it would seem it is the 
clean-living-committee’s children who 
apparently lean toward the devil, or 
why else would their campaigning 
mothers be so bloody concerned? 


There is a large moral in there some- 
where, ladies, and it would behoove 
you to stop waving banners at the 
wind and look for it. It may be the 
muddy shoe that fits YOUR foot! 

Does this strike you as a disgusting 
pornographic record??? Sorry about 
that, committee members. I don’t have 
a pornograph to play it on so I guess 
ГИ never know the impure vile truth 
about writers. Sorry about that. 


Take Me Then 


Reach out your arms and speak to me 
Whisper and call my name 

Lin return will touch your soul 

And breathe in your ear a flame. 

Put down your cigarette 

Let the smoke linger in the air 

To drift away at random 

Until we both don't care. 

Open up the curtains and 

Push the windows back 

When I make love to you tonight 

I want the whole wide world to keep track 
Of each and every moment 

Of every move you make 

Of each and every kiss we kiss 

And every breath we take. 


Take my hand and follow me 

I will guide you to the place 
Where I'll remove your clothing 
And the prelude we will face. 
My bed is soft like velvet 

But my heart is softer still 

And we will lie together 

Until your heart I've thrilled. 


Take me then and make of me 
Anything you wish or pleasure 

This very moment I'll long remember 
This very one I'll treasure. 

Oh! — MY GOD! — Please help me! 
I want and need you so much 

I want you deep inside of me 

I want to feel and touch! 

I want you to take my face 

And crush it between your hands 
And let the surging restless tide 
Come crashing over the sands! 


This is a Sexually Explicit Publication, 
repared for interested Adults, who be- 
eve this type of material may have 
alue for them and have a normal cur- 
sity concerning such matters. 
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